

c Fhe Tragedieof QmieSne. 


Imogen #wakts> 
Yes Sir, to Milford-Hauen, which is the way ? 
I thanke you, : by yond bufh?pray how farrc thecher ? 
'Otkpic^kins : cart it be -fixe oiilc yet ? ? 
I haue go£ie;dl night : 'E&t-thjUe iyc downe ¥ and fleepe. 
But Toft ; no Bedfellow i-Qh Qods>md Goddcffes f 
Thefc Flowres arc like the pieafures of the World ; 
Thii bloody mau the care oiVt. 1 hope I dreamc ; 
Fot fo I thought I was a Caue'-keeper, 
And Cooke to honcft Creatures. But 'tis not fo: 
*Twas but a bolt of nothing, fhot at nothing. 
Which the Buine makes of Fumes. Our very eyes,- 
Are fometirne* like our Iudgements,blinde. Good faith 
I tremble ft ill. with fcare ; but if there be 
Yet left ill Ueaucn, a s fmall a drop of pittic 
At a Wrens eye j fear'dGodSjapart of it. 
The Djeame's hecre flill : euen when I wake it is 
Without me,as within me not imagined* felt* 
A neadlcffe man? The Garments of Poslhmmts} 
I know the fhape ofs Legge : this is his Hand ; 
Hi* Fooce Mercurial! ; his martiall Thigh 
The brawnes of Hercules : but his louiall face™— 
Murthenn heauen ?How ?*tis gone. Pijmto > 
All Curfes madded Hecuba gaue the Greekes, 
And mine to boot, be darted on thee: thou 
Confpir'd with that Irregulous diucll Cktw 9 
Hath beer ecu toff my Lord. To write, and read. 
Be henceforth treacherous. Damn d Tifmh } 
Hath with hi s forged Letters (damn "dPifanio) 
From this rnoft braueft veffell of the world 
Strooke the maine top 1 Oh P$fihumm^ alas^ 
Where is thy headJwhcre's that? Aye me J w here's that ^ 
Pifmitr might haue kill'd thee at rhc heart, 
And left this head on. How fliould this be, Pifavio} 
'lis he, and Chten :MaIice,and Lucre in them 
Haue laid this Woe heere. Oh 'tis pregnant, pregnant I 
The Drngge he gaue me, which hee faid was precious 
And Cordiall tome, haue I not found ic 
Murd'rous to*tb*Senfes f That confirmcs it home ; 
This is Ptfrnicfs deede, and Chten ; Oh ' 
G iue colour to my pale cheekc with thy blood, 
That we the horrider may fecme to thole 
Which chance to find e vs. Oh # my Lord! my Lord! 
I Enter hucim^Capmi^es.md^ S&otbfayer. 

Cap. To them jthe Legions garrifeif d in Gallia 
i After your will ? haue croft the Sea 3 attending 
You hecre at Milford-Fkuen, with your Shippes * 
They are heerein readineffe, 
Luc. But what from Rome? 
Cap, The Senate hath ftirr'd vp the Confiner?^ 
And Gentlemen of Italy, mo ft willing Spirits, 
That promife Noble Serai ce : and they come 
Vnder the Conduft ot bold fachimo^ 
Syennd% Brother. 

Luc t When expeft you them? 
Cap. With the nest benefit o'th'winde/ 
hue. This forwardneflc 
Makes our hopeafaire, Command oar prefent numbers 
Bernufter^ :bid theCaptainesIooke too't. Now Sir, 
What haue you drcam'd of late of this warres purpofe, 
Soptb* Laft night, the very Gods fhew'd mca vifion 
(I faft,and prayed for their Intelligence) thus : 
I faw loues Bird, the Roman Eagle wing'd 
Prom the fpungy South, to this part of (lie Weft, 
There vaniflyd in the Sun -beames,which portends 
(Vnlcfle my finaes abufe myDiuination) 


Succeffeto th'Romati hoaft,; 

Luc* D reamc often fey 1 
Ahdneuerfalfe, Soft hoa, what trunckelsheeno ■ 
Without his top ? The rube fpeakes; that f 0IB 2l ' 
It was a worthy building. How? a Page? wnw ■. 
Or dead, or flceping on him ? But dead rather - 
For Nature doth abhorreto make his Bci 
With the defunft, or fleepe rpon the dead. 
Let's fee the Boy es face. V , 

Crfp, Hee*s aliae my Lord. 

Luc. Hee'J then inftrud vs of this body Yotm 
Informe ysofthy Fortunes, for it feemes S °% 

They craue to be demanded : Who js this 
Thou mak'ft thy bloody Pillow ? Or who vm s he 
That (otherwifc then nobie Nature did) 
Hath atter'd that good Piaure? Whart thy \ m „a 
In this fad wrackefHow earned ? Who is ? tf 
What art tfiou/ 

Imo. I ativnothsng % or if not, 
Nothing to be were better; This was my Mafler 
A rery valiant BritainCjand agood, ? 
That heere by Mountaineers Jyes flaine ; Alas s 
There is no more fuch Matters ; I may wander 
From Eaft to Occident, cry out for Serukc, 
Try many^ all good : ferue truly ; ncuei ' 
Findc fuch another Mafier, 

Luc* P Lack e ; good youth; 
Thou mou'ft noleffe with thy complaining, then 
Thy Maifter in bleeding : fay his name^ood Friend, 

tmo* Risked duChxmp: If I do]ye 3 and do 
No bar me by ic, though the Gods heare^ I hope 
Theyl pardon il Say you Sk? 
* LtiCi Thy name ? 

Into. FtdeUSiz* 

hue. Thou doo'ftapproue thy felfe the very Czm\ 
Thy Name well fits thy Faith • thy Faith.thy Name; ' 
Wilt take thy chance with me?l will not f 3 y 
Thou flialt be fo well maflt r"d» but be fure 
No Icifc belou'd- The Romans Emperors Letters 
Sent by a Confult to me. fliould not fooncr 
Then thine owne werth preferre thee; Go witli me, 

Imc. fie follow Sir, But firft,and t pfeafc the Gods, 
He hide my Mafier from the Flies,asrfcepe 
A* thefe poore Pickaxes can digge : and when 
With wild wood-leaues & weeds. I ha' mcw'dhb graue 
And on it faid a Century bfprayers 
(Such a* I can) twice o're, He weepe,and fighe^ 
And leauing fo his feruice/ollowyou, 
So plea fc you enter tainc.mee. 

Lm. Igoodyotith, 
And rather Father thee ? then Mafter theerMyFricndjj 
The Boy hath taught vs manly duties : Let n 
Finde out the pretticft Dafcied-PIoe we can, 
And make bira with o^r Pikes and Partisans 
A Graue ; Come, Arme him i Boy hee*s prcferrM 
By chec, ro vi,andhe{hall be interred 
As Souldiers can. Be cheer efull $ wipe thine eyes, 
Some Falles arc iheanes the happier to arifc* Exmt 


Scenal ertia* 


Ewer Cyn4dm0,hords t mdPifani^ 
Cym* A garnet and bring roe.word hW^ti? withhef, 
AFeauouT with the ab fence of hct Sonne i 


The Tragedieof Cjmbeline. 


A madnefie, ofwhich her ljfe s s in danger : Heaucns, 

HoW deeply you at once do touch me* Imogen^ 

The great part of my comfort, gone ; My Queene 

Vpon a defpera: e bed, and in a time 

When fearefull Warres point at me ; Her Sonne gone A 

Soneedfull for thisprcfene fit ftrikes me,p3ft 

The hope of comfort. But for thee^ellow, 

Who needs muft know of her de parture, and 

Dcjtl fecme ib ignorant^ wce'I enforce it from thee 

By alharpe Torture, 

fif Sir, my life u yours, 
I humbly fer it atyourwii! : Bot for my Miftfis, 
I nothing know where fhe remaines ; why gone, 
Nor when fhc purpofes returns Bcieech your Highnes, 
Hold mc your loyall Seruaiu. 

Lord* Good my Liege, 
The day that fl^c vva? milling, he was hecre; 
J dare be bound hec s s true, and fhalj performe 
All partsof his lubicflion loyally. Foi Cloten t 
There wants no diligence in feefcirig him, 
'And will no doubt be found, 

Cyin. Thetimeistroyblefome: 
Wce'l fl^p you ^r a fcaton^ but our icaloulie 
Do's yet depend* 

Lsrd. So plcafcycur Maleffy, 
TheRomaine Legions 3 al3 from Gallia drawne, 
Are landed on your Coaft 4 with 3 fupply 
Of Romainc Gentlemen, by thcSenate fenr. 

Cym* Now for the Counfade of my Son and Queen, 
J am arnaz'd with matter. 

Lerd. Good my Liege> 
Your preparation can affront no le£Te (ready : 

T^enwhatyou heare of. Come more, for more yonVc 
The want is^but to put thofepowrcsin motion, 
That long to moue, 

Cym, I rhanke you : let's withdraw 
And mecte rhc Timej as it feekes ys» We fcare not 
What can from Italy annoy V3, bat 
We gveeue at chances heere. Away* Exeunt 

Ptfh* I heard no Letter from my Maftcr,£trice 
I wrote him Imogtnvtte flaine. 5 Tb ftrsnge : 
Nor heare I from my Miftds, who did promife 
Toyeeld me often tydings. Neither know I 
What is betide to Cfoten, but remaine 
Pcrplextin all. The Heauens fhll muft worke : 
Wherein I am fa He, I sm hoilefl : not true, to be true* 
Thefc prefent warresfhall finde ] loue my Country, 
Euen to the note 0*th*Kk>g t or He fall in them ; 
All other doubts, by time let them bedeer'd, 
Fortune brings in lomc Boats 3 th3t are not fleered. Exit, 


Enter T$d&r\t&fitiiiefim$ t Artaragtu. 
Guu The noyfete round about vim 
*Bel* Let vs from it, 

pteui* WhatpIe^fur^Sir^vefindeinlifc^toIockeit 
From Aflion^and Adventure. 

Gut* Nay,what hope 
Haue we in hiding vs? This way the Romaincs 
Muft, or for Britaiiies flay vs orreceiue vj 
For barbarous and vnnaturall Reaolta 
During their vfe^andflay vsafscr- 



*Bel m Sonnes, 
Weel higher to the Mountaines, there fecure v, € 
To the Kings "party there*s no going : newnefle 
Of Cfotsns death (we being not knowne s not mufter'd 
Among the Bands) may driuc ts to a render 
Where we haueliu'd; and fo extort from's that 
Which we haue done, whole anfwer would be death 
Drawne on with Torture, 

Gm\ This is (Sir)a doubt 
In fuch a time^ nothing becomming you. 
Nor fatisfying vs. 

Ami, Ic is not likely, 
That when they heare their Roman horfes neigh, 
Behold their quartered Fires j haue both their eyes 
A yd cares fo cloyd importantly as now T 
That chcy will walk their time vpem our note ? 
To know from whence we are, * 

T3sL Ohjlamknowne 
Of many in the Army : Many yeeres 
(Though Chten then bus young) you fee, not wore him 
From my remembrance. And bdides, the King 
Hath not deferu'd ir,y Scruicc, nor your Loues, 
Who finde in my Kxile, the want of Breeding t 
The certainty of this heard life, aye hopeleffe 
To haue the courtefieyom Cradle promis'd, ° 
But co be Hill hot Summers Tanhng^and 
The drinking Slaues of Winter, 

Gh'u Then be fo, 
Better to ceafe to be. Pray Sir, to'tVAnny ; 
I, and my Brother nrc not knowne ; your felfe 
So out of thought, and thereto fo orc-growne. 
Cannot bequeftion'd, 

Amu By this Sunne that fliines 
lie thither ; What thing is'c, that I neuer 
Did fee man dye> fcarlc e«er Jook'd on blood, 
But that of Coward Hares, 'hot Goats, and Venilon ? 
Nfncr befirid a.Horfefauc one, thit had 
A Rider like my felfe, who neVe wore Rowel \ ? 
Nor Iron on his heeled I am aftiam'd 
Tolookevpon the holy Sunne, to haue 
The benefit of his blcft Bcame^rcmaimng 
Sv) long a poore vnknowne* 

Gm By heauens He go, 
If you will blelfemeSir, and giucmcicaue^ 
llctakethe better caix : but if you will not, 
The hazard therefore due fall omne,by 
The hands of Romanies. 

AruL So fsy I, Amren, 

*BeL No reafon i (fince of yonr liuesyoti fet^ 
So flight a valevvation) fliould refcrue 
My crack'd one to more care. Haue with you Boyes: 
If in your Country warres you chanre to dye r 
That is my Bed too (Lads)snci there 1 Ic lye* 
l c?,d 3 !e^d; the time feemslong, their blood thinks fcorn 
Till it fly'c o«c,and fhew them Princes borne. Exmm. 



Enter Tefihtimm dens. 
Poft. Yea bloody cloth ; lle keep thee rforlamwifhc 
Thou fliould'ft be coloured thus. You married ones, 
If each ofyou{hould take this courfe, hciwmany ^ 
Muft murthcr Wines much better then thenafcluc* 
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